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he took a chair next to me and had a long talk; he said he
had been often wishing this winter to visit me of an eve-
ning but we had so many politics at our house, he was
afraid a Frenchman might be a restraint. The next
morning, after school was over, I went to Mrs. Bayard's1
and passed the morning with her. A stormy evening
prevented every one but Mr. Pederson from coming.
We passed the evening soberly at chess. On Wednesday
morning the weather was delicious. I went with the
girls and Mr. and Mrs. Jenkinson to the barracks, the
fineness of the weather, the gay appearance of the sol-
diers and the delightful rnusick, animated every one, but
particularly the children. We then went to the Navy
Yard, through the vessels, and then to the new-Bridge,
over the Potomack. It was near four oclock when we
reached home. This spring day awakened all my rural
feelings and makes me impatient for the country. In
the evening we went to Capt Tingey's where we had a
charming dance. I am wearied, positively wearied with
company and shall enjoy the solitude of the country as
much as any one ever did rest after fatigue. The city is
thronged with strangers. Yesterday we saw 4 or 5 car-
riages-and-four come in and already two have passed
this morning. The Miss Carrols, Miss Chases, Miss
Cooks, and I dont know how many more misses have
come from Baltimore. There are parties every night,
and the galleries are crowded in the morning. Ah, my
dear Susan, a stormy day in the country, with you to read
to me while I worked, I should prefer to any scene how-
ever gay. Had we a house that would admit it, I should
this week have a great deal of company; as it is, I can
see them only of an evening. This sheet is full. I must
go to Mrs. [illegible]. Adieu.

1 Mrs. James A. Bayard presumably.n was then Robert Bent, but there were several
